AH INCIDENT IN THE PILGRIMAGE OF
ULENSFIEGEL

T TLENSPIEGEL as he pilgrimaged would
\J gladly have turned highway robber, but he
found the stones too heavy to carry.

He was trudging by chance on the road to
Audenaerde where there was then a garrison of
Flemish reiters charged with the defence of the
town against the French bands that ravaged the
country like locusts*

The reiters had at their head a certain captain,
a Frisian born, fay name Kornjuin. They also
overran the low country and pillaged the peoples,
who were thus, as usual, devoured on both sides.

Everything was good in their eyes: hens,
chickens, ducks, pigeons, calves, and pigs. One
day, as they were coming back laden with plunder,
Kornjuin and his lieutenants saw at the foot of a
tree Ulensplegel lying asleep and dreaming of
fricassees.

"What do you do for a living?" asked Korn-
juin.

"I'm dying of hunger," replied UlenspiegeL

"What is your trade?"

"To go on pilgrimage for my sins, look on